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„Slash, you're totally wasted. C'mon I'll take you home" Duff tried to lift his friend up from the ground. The 
guitarist just saw the blond wavy hair: "Stevie.. No | wanna party.." Duff managed to get Slash now stand up 
right: "I'm not Steven, Dude." 

Slash, still not aware to which of his friends he was clinging now: "Damn Fucker. Did you grown?" Duff chuckled 


slightly. 


He got Slash into a walk and led to their apartment. Slash, which was still held tightly onto Duff to walk 
straight, began to talk again: "Stevie. | gotta tell ya something Fucker." Duff sighted: "Slash, it's me. Duff!" 
"Yeah exactly!" Slash nodded in excitement, "It's about Duff." The bassist stopped a bit irritated, but then, 
curious on what his best friend had to say about him, he went on: "About me?" 

"Not about you, Idiot. About Duff. My- | mean our Duff" corrected the drunken man. They had entered the 
building where they used to live by now. "Okay" they blonde decided to went with Slash's game as long as he 
got to knew what he had to say about him, "So what about Duff?" 


"He... l." Slash blushed and chuckled. He remembered Duff a bit of a highschoolgir|, talking to the boy she was 
into. He looked down to the floor so his hair covered his whole face now and mumbled: "I think he's really 


beautiful. Not just, normal. But | mean.. He's sexy, right? | mean, for a man" 


Duff froze. They just entered their apartment and Slash just told him, that he thought he was sexy. He seized 
Slash and made him look up to him: "You think l- Duff is sexy?" Slash tried to pull away: "I'm not gay or 
anything..." 

He followed Slash into his room: "Course you not. You just think your friend is good looking.” Slash gave a weak 
smile: "Yeah... not just.. you know he's brilliant!" "You think so?" He gave Duff another of his heartwarming 


smiles. 
"Why don't you tell Duff what you think ‘bout him?" asked the blonde. "I... l.. Should 1?" Slash was uncertain. 
"Yeah totally! I'll go and get Duff" saying that he strode out of the room. 


Left alone, Slash didn't know what to do. He was tired from all the drinking and partying. And felt a bit caught, 
although it was himself, telling his friend what he thought about Duff. 


That moment the bassist entered the room. Slash wondered how the drummer managed to call him so quickly. 
But he didn't care really. There he was. Fucking beautiful as always. Not just beautiful but sexy. So sexy Slash 
couldn't stand it all the time. But this time he was drunken enough to tell him. To tell Duff how much he 


meant to him. 


Duff raised his voice first: "Hey Slash. Uh Steven told me you wanna see me. You wanna tell me something.” He 
didn't know why he played it that way. Maybe he just wanted to hear it again. Hear it how Slash tells him he 


thinks he was sexy. 


"Yeah right." Slash croaked. He didn't really know what to say anymore. So he just went over to the other man 
so they were just inches from each other and beamed up to him. Then, again like a shy highschoolgirl, he 


placed a soft kiss on Duff's cheek. 


Duff tried hard not to blush. That was one of the cutes moments he ever witnessed. 
He decided to help his friend: "Slash... do ya think I'm sexy?" 


Those big dark brown eyes. How could anyone resist them. They grew even bigger as he spoke: "Yes... l- err 
think you're very sexy.” 
The taller one gave him a wide smile: "I think you're very sexy too." 


How long had he wished to hear those words from those lips. And now he heard them, he just had to kiss 
those lips. 


Duff didn't refuse, so Slash went further and deepened the kiss. 
It was all new and exciting for Duff. He never thought about kissing one of his friends. But now he did, he 
enjoyed it. He really liked the feeling of Slash's full lips drew against his own and wrapped his arms around the 


smaller man to pull him closer. 

That was just the little sign the lead guitarist waited for. Soon he had Duff thrown on his bed, climbing over 
him. He grinned down full of lust: 

He got Duff into another deep kiss while straddling him. 


Already topless he moaned as Duff scratched down his back: "Oh damn. | love that. Do it again Fucker!" 

So the bassist began to scratch his back and watched his face, showing the greatest pleasure. Nibbling his 
neck now, Slash purred like a kitten, Duff still scratching his back. 

Duff felt his band mate's movements became slowlier now. After a while they stopped entirely. 


"Slash?" He answered with a little snore and shifted comfortable on Duff. 


That Fucker just felt asleep on him. It was unbelievable. Otherwise it was kinda cute. Having Slash all snuggled 
up against him, Duff played a few moments with his curls: "We'll work that out tomorrow Fucker." 


Then he drifted off to sleep too. 
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Slash and Duff both awake at the bang of the door as Izzy burst into the room. 


There was just a short moment when they stared at each other puzzled and confused by how the managed to 
sleep on top of each other. Then both looked over to Izzy, who let out a: "What the- What is going on with you 
two?" 


Slash immediately turned red and got off of his friend. He didn't know how to react to this situation He had 
just been lying on Duff, which he had dreamed of for weeks now. But being caught in the act by Izzy was 
some of the worst scenarios that could've happened. 


Duff seemed calmer: "Uhh we were just too drunken yesterday so we slept in the same bed." 


At that point all the memories of the last night came back to Slash. 

How Duff smiled at him and made his heart jump; how he told Steven what he felt for the bassist; how he 
told it Duff face to face; how he kissed Duff; Duff scratching his back... 

Thinking about Duff and him in bed gave him a warm feeling in his stomach, which grew downwards. He looked 
up, still blushing. 

Izzy looked unsatisfied at Duff, then at him and back to Duff. Duff tried to smiled but failed. 

As he get a sight of him, there half lying at his bed, still sleepy and all ruffled, Slash felt the hot feeling in his 
crotch grew more intensive. 


Without another word or look and anyone, he stormed out of the room, grapping any shirt he found from the 


sofa he left the band's flat. 


When he came back in the evening Izzy and Axl were out, but he still tried to get to his room, unheard and - 


seen. 


He has just been a couple of minutes alone, when Duff burst in He cracked a smile at the lead guitarist and 
got on the bed, as if it was his own 

Lightening a cigarette he looked at his friend, which was standing at the window, uncertain what to do. "Where 
have you been all day?" 

Slash shrugged: "Walking around." 

Duff nodded: "Izzy won't mention anything again. He believed me, saying we were just wasted" "Well there didn't 
really happen anything, right? | mean not much.." he let his voice fade away. 

Duff gave him one of his cheeky looks under his pony, Slash normally fall for: "Well we can change that. We 


can make it happen now... 


He patted the empty bed beside him as to invite Slash to join him. 
The curled haired was indeed very tempted, but he has still the morning in his mind and shook his head: "We 
can't. Maybe Izzy believed you ‘cause we were just topless, but we can't risk anything. It was stupid from me 


to try anything." 


Duff straightened up a bit: "What are you talking about Fucker? Last night you were all falling for me and now 
you don't want anymore, just because we could get caught?" 

Slash looked at the floor again: "It just isn't right. We aren't gay!" And with these words he left his room again, 
this time to look for Steven who was watching TV. 


Steven was his safety, because in the presence of another band member, Duff wouldn't try anything more. 


Rejected, the musician went back to his own room. He didn't understand Slash. Sure, it had been a risky 
situation this morning, and he didn't want any of the other Gunners know that he and Slash were making out. 
But that was some of the fun he thought. It was somehow wrong, and for that much more tempting. And 
Slash was very tempting to begin with. Knowing that he wants him or, well wanted him. 


But Duff had enjoyed the kiss last night too much, to just let it be that single one. 


Later that night, Steven told him Axl and Izzy were staying at some friend's before he went to bed. Sure their 
drummer was asleep he made his way into Slash's room. 
As the moonlight fell upon his dark halfnaked body, Duff knew this was the right plan. He got on the bed too, 


climbing over his friend to face the sleeper. 


"Slash" he hushed and stroked the black curls away. Slash just stirred in his sleep. "Slash." Duff called again, 
this time louder. The sleeping one seemed to awake slowly and Duff, caressing his cheek whispered on: "Slash. 


Wake up Buddy!" 


As he finally opened his eyes he was looking into Duff's face, just inches of his own It was such a shock he 
moved back and nearly fell out of bed. 

Duff laughed: "Am | this scary now? | thought | am sexy?!" 

"What. what are you doing here?" Duff chuckled: “Ending something we began last night" He shifted closer 
what made Slash a bit uncomfortable. Not that he didn't want it. Oh he wanted it so fucking bad, but he was 
still frightened. "I already told ya, we can't" Slash tried to pull back a bit. 

"Oh but | see no problem. Just Steven's here and he's sleeping. And if you're that paranoid we can set an 
alarm." the fair head explained. 

"But." Slash didn't really know how to put against anymore, "You can't really want... 

Duff chuckled again: "You think | don't want? Then what am | doing here?" He shifted closer again and planted a 
kiss on Slash's neck. That bit his lips: "Duff... please don't fuck around with me." 

‘lm not fucking around with you. I'm honest!" Duff said firmly. And he had such a trustworthy look in his eyes, 


Slash couldn't resist any longer. He pulled him into a deep kiss and flung them around. 


Now he started nibbling at Duff's neck. He wanted to kiss every inch of his body. A bit roughly he pulled off 
his shirt. But his friend had still that cheeky grin at his lips, so he knew he could carry on this way. 


The soft kisses on Duff's neck turned into hard bites which let him moan. Slash felt his erection grow. Licking 
down his upper body, he let one of his hands wander down to Duff's crotch. For he was just wearing 
sportpants, he could let his hand easily slip into it and gripped his erection Feeling the guitarists hand down 
there made him gasp loudly. Slash seemed to know how to kiss Duff to get him aroused, and he gave that back 
by tugging of Slash's underwear now. 

He tried to turn them around, but Slash had other plans. He stripped Duff totally naked too and started to 
pump his erection hardly. Duff was nearly at the point of losing control, and watching this was nearly half the 
fun for Slash. 


Duff was loudly moaning by now and didn't really care or even recognized if he was on his back or belly. 

But what he definitely felt was Slash's dick in his back entrance. He let out a cry caused by both, pleasure and 
pain. 

He did never see his friend in this dominant position, but he enjoyed it nevertheless. Not knowing, if something 
like that would ever happen again, Slash wanted to cost it all out and raised the speed of his thrusts into Duff. 
Both moaned loudly by now and Slash felt himself near his climax. He cried out loud one more time: "Fuck Duff! 
l'm.. l'm coming..." And as he emptied himself into Duff, that came too and cried out his pleasure. 


Panting the dark man collapsed on top of Duff and laid there for a couple of minutes enjoying the feeling of 
their bodies, pressed together. 

As he got off of him, the blonde turned around again to face his mate. 

And with a voice like in a business-meeting he said: "Now, | could leave, but if you want me to stay...” 
Without saying anything Slash just snuggled up to Duff and got himself comfortable in his arms, which was 
enough to tell Duff, he shouldn't leave. 


